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Yet this the curious wits will not content;
They yet will know: sith God foresaw this ill,
Why His high Providence did not prevent
The declination of the first man's will.

If by His Word He had the current stayed
Of Adam's will, which was by nature free,
It had been one as if His Word had said:
"I will henceforth that Man no man shall be.*

For what is Man without a moving mind
Which hath a judging wit and choosing will?
Now, if God's power should her election bind,
Her motions then would cease and stand all still

And why did God in man this soul infuse
But that he should his Maker know and love?
Now, if love be compeird and cannot choose,
How can it grateful or thankworthy prove?

Love must free-hearted be, and voluntary,
And not enchanted, or by Fate constrain'd;
Nor like that love which did Ulysses carry
To Circe's isle, with mighty charms enchain'd.

Besides, were we unchangeable in will,
And of a wit that nothing could misdeem,
Equal to God, whose wisdom shineth still,
And never errs, we might ourselves esteem.

So that if Man would be unvariable,
He must be God, or like a rock or tree;
For even the perfect Angels were not stable,
But had a fall, more desperate than we.

Then let us praise that Power which makes us be
Men as we are, and rest contented so;
And knowing Man's fall was curiosity,
Admire God's counsels, which we cannot know.

And let us know that God the Maker is

Of all the souls in all the men that be ;

Yet their corruption is no fault of His, *

But the first man's that broke God's first decree.